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The Reunion 


Author's Notes: 
Basically this fic is a result of my friend daring me to write a billaye fic because we jokingly ship them. 
Warning: it's basically smut and don't take it seriously. Grammar mistakes are probably going to be in there “) 


Also a cameo by another couple ;) 


Bill Bruford $ Tony Kaye fanfic 


(Union tour 199) 

Bill laid on his bunk in one of the tour buses parked outside the arena they were planning to perform at later 
that day. He already set up his electronic drum kit on stage and fiddled with the stage crew about the cords 

and equipment, figuring that there is going to be seven other instruments on stage. Bonus points that it's also 
a rotating stage. He agreed to do the tour despite the fact that he despised the record itself. Jon and Chris 


were the same as ever. 


That was the hardest part of the reunion, having to deal with old problems. He promised himself he would put 
all fights aside and try to have fun Being 42 years old now, he doesn't have much of a temper and brought 


himself to be more professional than before. Bill tapped his fingers against his chest in the stage clothes he 
was wearing, just a white tank top and shiny black harem-like pants. 


Being comfortable was the key behind the drum kit. He was also missing his family, Carolyn and their three 
kids(already in their teens). She never minded him going on long tours, she's stuck by his side since the early 
TOs. God only knows how she does it. He chuckled at the thought. And being on such long tours with the 
constant people crowding around you; you hardly get any privacy time. Away from his wife, he definitely 
couldn't get any sexual time if he ever felt like it and it wasn't helping that he was getting a little aroused at 


the moment. 


"Mmmph." he murmured as he tossed and turned in the twin sized bunk. Jacking off wouldn't help this 
situation, he needed more. "Okay" he thought to himself "let's say..the next person who steps foot on this bus, 
l'Il make a move." 

Bill was praying that it wouldn't be Chris or one of the seedy-looking staff members. It wouldn't matter if they 
were a woman or man, he just needed someone now. Bill waited, it could be anyone to enter the bus. He peeked 
out trying to get a look at the door at the other end of the bus. Of course, it was hidden by the stairs. About 


five minutes later, he heard footsteps and voices talking outside. He didn't bother looking out the window. 


There was laughing and he heard a certain voice said "see ya" He recognized it, raspy and a bit deep. "Oh man, 
it can't be him off all people." Bill whispered to himself. Then he saw white hair peek from above the staircase. 
Then he saw the familiar face of Tony. Still having not seen Bill tucked away in the bunks, he let out a sigh of 
exhaustion and slumped into one of the couches. He pressed a hand towel against his forehead, wiping off 
sweat. He pulled a matchbox and a cigarette from one of the pockets in his shorts. Then he lit it and turned 


towards Bill's direction, noticing him staring. 


"Oh hey Bill, didn't notice you.um am | bothering you?" he asked, making his way off the couch, quickly putting 
out the cigarette. "No, no stay. | just got up from a nap." Bill lied "Well here goes nothing’ he thought as he 
made his way out of the bunk He walked towards the seating area and sat down on a chair facing Tony. He 
noticed Tony was wearing those dreadful high waisted athletic shorts, looking like he just got done with a 


serious tennis match. 


One things for sure, he did take advantage of the wild fashion trends onstage and offstage. Bill almost felt 
embarrassed standing next to him when he had something flashy on Bill shifted uncomfortably in front of him, 
and averted his gaze to an empty water bottle on the floor. "Well, | just got done with setting up and playing 
around with the keyboards and stuff. Rick's a rice guy, talented and has a great sense of humor. We basically 
showed each other our playing and split our parts up. Blazing hot out there, though!" Tony laughed. Bill forced 
out a smile, still too aroused to carry on a normal conversation with him. 

A minute passed of Tony just wiping his forehead and drinking his water. Bill couldn't take it anymore. "Listen, 
Tony.." he started, Tony gazing at him with his blue eyes. He threw his towel to the side. "I don't know about 
you, but being locked up in here and constantly touring without a break, makes you feel a bit worked up? | 
mean we all need that certain freedom." Bill said, licking his lips. Tony started to say something but was too 
focused on Bill's plump and full lips. Bill cocked his head to the side, smirking. "What are you trying to say? l'm 
pretty sure your wife isn’t here, you know." Tony managed to ask. 


"Well, | know that! | don't need her to be honest, to pleasure myself, | mean" Bill answered. He scooted closer to 
him, trying to get the message out without having to be blunt and say "Want to have sex?" Plus, he wasn't 
sure if he was right in the head for being fine with the fact itd be gay. Bill never thought too highly of that 
sort of thing, but it was strangely tempting. Like breaking a rule of some sort. 

"Bill.you're not asking me to do it with you, are you? You're one of the straightest guys | know!" he chuckled. 
"lm not joking." he bluntly put, getting up from the chair. He stood in front of Tony, looking down on him. Tony 
made a loud gulp. "I just need it. | want you to suck me off right now. | don't care that you're a man or 
whatever. No kissing, no intimate touching, just that. You understand, right?" Bill rushed out, dazed with lust. 


Tony wasn't sure about this, Bill usually wanted nothing to do with him most of the time and now he's asking 
him to give him a blowjob? Tony felt a tingling sensation, and sparked him near his groin. He looked down at the 
sight and tried to cross his legs to hide it, but it didn't help at all. He thought for a moment, sighed, and looked 
around "Right here? What if someone walks in, then we're screwed." Bill rolled his eyes and made his way 
towards the door. Tony heard a click and Bill returned in front of him. "Now its taken care of" he smiled. 

Tony still remained seated, scratching his neck "Here, lets change places." Bill said as he pulled Tony up and sat 
in his place. Bill laid back and spread his legs. "On your knees." he informed. "Yes, my master." Tony said as he 
did as told. "Shut up you bastard!" Bill laughed, playfully smacking the back of his head, while Tony laughed 
along. He started to undo his belt, still couldn't believe he's actually going through with this. Tossing the red 
belt to the side, he grabbed the waistband of his pants and boxers, ready to pull them down. He stopped when 
he saw Tony have a nervous expression. "I don't want to do this while you have a loving wife and children, it 


just feels so-" Tony started but got cut off. 


"Don't worry, she doesn't have to know. Let's pretend that it's like a quick one nightstand, no harm." Bill 
reassured. No harm? It's still cheating in a way,he thought. Tony shook the thoughts away. They both looked at 
each other and Tony nodded. He sucked in his breath while Bill pulled down both of the garments, just enough 
for access to his manhood. He let out a moan for finally freeing his growing erection. Bill tossed his head back, 
saying "Just do your thing." Tony scoffed. "Well, I'll have you know I've never done this with a guy either. | 
don't have a ‘thing'" "I'm sure you'll do just fine Tony.” he said, getting frustrated. Tony remembered that Bil 
said he didn't want any kissing or intimate things, just straight to it. 

He leaned into Bill, placing his mouth around the tip. He carefully swirled his tongue around him, tasting the 
drops of pearlescent precum. Bill reached and ran his hand through Tony's hair, slightly tugging it. "Feels good 
to me." he moaned out, it was becoming a challenge to hold back his moans. Not with Tony doing him like this. 
Tony then dropped his tongue lower, licking up and down. He slipped in a few kisses to the tip, without Bil 
noticing. He was too swept up in the sudden shock Tony felt a wave of pleasure through him, his shorts 
became tighter. 


He continued with nips to the heated skin and small, short licks. Tony grabbed the outside of Bill's naked thighs, 
needing something to hold onto. He then prepared himself to suck him off, he eyed up to Bill. Bill with eyes 
closed and head thrown back, breathed out "Go.on..please." 

Tony lowered his mouth onto him again. 

He wrapped his lips around the tip and with a slow pace, starting to engulf him. He swirled his tongue around 
the tip and licked the sensitive underside of him. He earned a drawn out moan and a buck of the hips, shoving 


himself deeper into Tony's mouth. He winced at the sudden movement, but just went ahead and started to go 
more towards the base. Tony started to suck at a faster pace. Bill cursed under his breath as Tony continued. 
| don't think.! can take it any longer." Bill said as he tried to tug Tony off, his body was weak from all the 
pleasure. Tony pulled back with a wet pop. "What? | thought you wanted me to finish you off?" he asked as he 


wiped his mouth. Bill was panting and his face was a deep red color. 


‘Ie changed my mind, | believe." he said, looking to his side, breaking eye contact. 

"Great", Tony thought "I screwed up,now its going to be even more awkward between us." Settling for the 
thought, he made his way off the ground. "Uh, | wanted to do more with you, that's why | stopped you. | mean, 
l'm just so overwhelmed but | want to continue it. If.thats ok with you, that is." Bill spoke, slowly going back to 
his usual formal way of speech. He finally looked up at Tony. "Yeah, uh" he said scratching his neck, lightly 
pacing "I'm fine with it" He flashed a quick smile. Unannounced, he bent down again and began to tug off Bill's 
pants completely. 


Bill bit his lip, thoughts racing through his mind about how this was going down. Tony threw the pants 
carelessly away and kicked off his own shoes. Bill, getting the memo, peeled off his tank top and revealed his 
muscular chest. Tony almost swooned at the sight of Bill completely nude and vulnerable. Though considering 
the mood he is in right now, he himself was the vulnerable one. He was definitely, for surely, attracted to him. 


Tony moved over to sit by him. 


Bill bit his lip and moved his hands toward the bottom hem of Tony's shirt, untucking it and tugged it off of 
him. He quickly ran his hands over Tony's smooth chest, while Tony heavily breathed, his emotions all in a 
tangle. He slipped his arms around Bill's waist, then Bill pressed his mouth against his chest, kissing every inch 
of available skin he had. 

He started to his kiss neck, biting and nipping the skin. Tony let out a small whine and gripped Bills waist harder, 
leaving imprints on him. Bill growled against his neck at the action and licked up to his jaw. Tony was now 
straddling him, feeling his erection rub up against his still covered crotch. Bill pulled back from his kissing, 
staring straight at him with his aggressive look Tony focused his attention on Bill's lips, almost frustrated at 
the fact he hasn't kissed his beautiful lips yet. Tony leaned in quickly and made contact with his lips. 


Bill didn't respond back for a second, but then he parted his lips and kissed back. Tony could feel like he could 
melt. He was a bit jealous that Carolyn had this man all to herself. He made the kisses deeper and slightly 
stuck his tongue in between Bill's lips. He opened up for Tony, but clashed with his own tongue for dominance. 
Tony gave in and let Bill push himself into his wet, hot mouth. While he was exploring him, Tony's hands slipped 
lower and grabbed ahold of his arse. He smirked as Bill let out a surprised yelp. In reaction, he bit and pulled on 
Tony's lip and grabbed ahold of his shorts, "These need to come off" he ordered. 

He broke the kiss and slowly pulled off the Nike shorts. He secretly gazed at Tony's shaft and teased him by 
giving him a quick, long stroke. Tony shuddered and moaned loudly in reaction. Obviously distracted, Bill flipped 
Tony onto his back. He leaned down to give him quick kisses; making them linger on Tony's lips. Tony wrapped 
his arms round his neck, pulling him closer. "Um, do you still want to continue?" he quietly asked. He pulled back 
to see his reaction. "Well, we've gone this far enjoying it, why not continue." he smiled. Tony responded with a 


nod. 


Then Bill returned to his dominate positioning, grabbed ahold of Tony's legs with those huge hands of his and 
brought them closer to his chest. He could feel Tony's legs tremble as He removed one of his hands from 
roaming Tony's chest and sucked on his index finger. His hand slipped from Tony's view and suddenly he felt the 
digit into his entrance without warning. "Ah, you could've told me you were going to do that!" Tony huffed out. 


He winced at the new feeling but gradually worked himself on it. "I've got to open you up somehow.’ Bill bluntly 
put. He put in another finger, enjoying the whimpers of Tony's voice. Adding the last third finger, he slowly 
pushed them in and out of him. Tony arched up, pressing into him "Please, ah.." he begged. "Losing your 
patience, | see?" he asked. 

Bill looked around and just in reaching distance, he zipped open the front pocket of his suitcase. He fished 
around until he pulled out a tube of lube. He removed his fingers from inside him and popped the cap open. He 
shook the tube until a generous amount of the lube oozed onto his hand and coated his length with the 
substance. Tony propped his head up to get a good view of him moaning in delight as he went up and down his 
length. Bill let go and pushed Tony back down, lining himself up with with his entrance. 


He brought himself to sharing a passionate kiss with Tony as he eased into him. He had only the tip in when 
Tony broke the kiss to wince at the pain, squeezing his eyes shut. Bill continued with light, soothing kisses 
trailing down his jaw to neck. He pushed in more, Tony clung to him harder and buried his head into the crook 
of his neck. Bill could hear the muffled moans as he pulled back a little and then in again, creating a slow 
rhythm. Tony followed the rhythm as Bill continued to speed up, going in even deeper than before. "You're so 
tight.it's almost unbearable." he said as the feelings of being inside him were starting to get to him. He tried 
thrusting in from a different angle this time. 

Tony let out a yell and bucked as Bill all of the sudden, hit his prostate. He hit the spot continually, biting back 
moans but some managed to escape from him. They both enjoyed the intimacy as it lasted. "I'm about to, 
ahhh-" Tony breathed out as he felt his orgasm take over him. He came against both their stomachs, 
repeating Bill's name as he did. Feeling Tony's tight walls clinging to him, Bill himself was about to release. He 
mashed their mouths together for one last time as he spilled his seed inside Tony and yelled out. He slowly 


pushed himself out as they both tried to regain their breaths. 


Bill tossed himself over to lie next to him. He reached over to find Tony's hand towel and wiped off the semen 
that stuck to their stomachs. Tony murmured a "thanks" and positioned himself to hover over Bill. Bill sighed 
as he examined Tony; who was panting heavily and flushed. "That was um..goodl" he laughed. Bill let out a small 
laugh along with him. Tony looked at Bill's pleased expression and his lips, now red and swollen from their rough 
kissing‘So how is this relationship going to work out? Can you even call it a relationship? Tony thought as he 
finally just collapsed on Bill, closing his eyes in content as he felt his chest go up and down, and ran his hand 
against Bill's tuft of chest hair. 


Bill, to Tony's surprise, wrapped an arm around him to bring him closer. He covered their lower halves with 
the discarded clothes. "Where is this going to go?" Tony asked, still concerned about Bill's situation with his 
family. "Don't worry about it, I'll figure it out on my own. | do truly like being with you, you know. | want to be 
with you." Bill answered, wishing he could give more of a complete answer but too much was going on. He even 
admitted to himself that he wouldn't actually have it with any random person who walked onto the bus, he was 
just wishing for Tony to step in He always had feelings for Tony back then, the scrawny long-haired guy, 


jamming out on that old Hammond organ Bill pressed a kiss against Tony's forehead and slowly moved his hand 


up and down his arm. Tony hummed in response. Click. 


Bill heard the door open and footsteps. "Bill? Tony? C'mon guys we ha-" the voice of Jon stopped when he came 
face to face with them. Alarmed, Bill sat straight up, pulling Tony with him. "Jon how the hell did you get in 
here?! | thought | locked that door shut!" Bill raised his voice as he desperately tried to hide themselves under 
the clothes. "Driver gave me a key so | can come find you guys because we need to rehearse some more!" he 
answered. "You found us alright." Bill murmured. "I didn't see.anything" Jon stated as he covered his eyes with 
his hands but gave it away by grinning. 


Bill rolled his eyes, "Don't tell anyone, okay? | hate secrets but | don't want to come out about at it right this 
moment. They'll probably figure out our relationship anyways | bet” Jon uncovered his eyes, still smiling, "Well, 
you know you're not the only ones." Then he suddenly hopped out of the bus, making sure to close the door 
again and ran towards the stadium. 

Bill watched as Jon's short figure and wavy dirty blonde hair stopped to a halt. He stood in front of a man who 
was much taller than him. Bill recognized the other; it was Chris. Chris leaned down to give Jon a quick kiss and 
a hug. They walked side by side, disappearing when they walked out of view into the stadium. 

Bill shifted away from the window and said "Never knew those two were together. But for some reason it 
doesn't surprise me all that much." Bill looked down to see Tony who had remained silent except for a few 
laughs here and there. He looked unamused and shrugged his shoulders. "I guess it makes you feel better 
though, since they too are married." Bill gave a slight smile, "Yeah, | guess so. | suppose we should get going, 
don't want to make everybody wait on us." Bill helped Tony off the couch while he gathered all his clothes. 
"Ugh" Tony grunted as he held up his shirt and shorts, "They're a bit stained" "Just wear something else." Bill 
answered, already dressed in his previous outfit. Tony nodded and dashed to his suitcase and changed out of 


View. 


A couple of minutes later, Tony stepped back into Bill's view again. He wore a matching sparkly silver trousers 
and blazer, showing a bit of his smooth chest. "Well?" Tony said as he did a turn, grinning. Bill just stared at 
him for a second, "You just had to wear the tackiest thing you can find, huh?!" Tony laughed. "You're just too 
old-fashioned" Bill took a swig out of his water bottle as Tony made his way to the door. When Bill caught up 
to him, he grabbed at his sleeve before they made their way out the door and pulled him into one last kiss. It 
was short but Bill put just enough passion into it. They smiled at each other and walked off the bus towards 
the stadium, chatting away. 


